4.1.37            AS YOU LIKE IT                 6$
how now, Orlando! where have 7012 been all this while?
You a lover! An you serve me such another trick, never
come in my sight more.
Orlando. My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of 40
my promise.
Rosalind. Break an hour's promise in love? He that
will divide a minute into a-thousand parts, and break
but a part of the thousandth part of a minute in the
affairs of love, it may be said of him that Cupid hath
clapped him o'th' shoulder, but 111 warrant him heart-
whole.
Orlando. Pardon me, dear Rosalind.
Rosalind. Nay, an you be so tardy come no more In
my sight, I had as lief be wooed of a snail*                   50
Orlando. Of a snail?
Rosalind. Ay, of a snail; for though he comes slowly,
he carries his house on his head; a better jointure, I
think, than you make a woman: besides, he brings his
destiny with him.
Orlando. What's that?                    [he sfa leside far
Rosalind. Why, horns; which such as you are fain to
be beholding to your wives for: but he comes armed in
his fortune, and prevents the slander of his wife.
Orlando. Virtue is no horn-maker.*.[^r^/^] and my 60
Rosalind is virtuous.
Rosalind. And I am your Rosalind.
[she puts her arm alont his nec\
Cella. It pleases him to call you so; but he hath a
Rosalind of a better leer than you.
Rosalind* Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in a
holiday humour, and like enough to consent^.What
would you say to me now, an I were your very very
Rosalind?
Orlando. I would kiss before I spoke.